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	1. Chapter 1

_**A.N. This is my second started fanfiction. I am hoping that you will like it. Please read and review. Also remember that I don't own How To Train Your Dragon.**_

Valka ran as fast as she could. A dragon had just broken into her house. As she ran in she saw the dragon playing with her son. She stared at the dragon in wonder. Stoick burst into the house. "Get back you beast!" Stoick yelled.

The dragon waited for a second, seeming to weigh its options. Finally, having made its decision, it grabbed Valka and Hiccup. As it flew off, Valka noticed that it had four wings. As they flew Valka heard a voice and time slowed down.

"You must choose the path of your son. Either fire or ice. The fire, offers great power but also destruction. The ice is kindness but not as much strength. Choose." The voice said.

"I choose the... ice." Valka said.

Time resumed and the dragon flew to an island with a cavern of ice. As the dragon landed, Valka noticed the many dragons. Then as the sun set, she saw the moon rise. It was a blood moon. Then a shadow began to cover the moon. It was a lunar eclipse.

Then a gigantic dragon known as the bewilderbeast.

It leaned down and spoke. "Tonight, the boundaries between man and dragon are gone for a blood moon and lunar eclipse are together. A dragonling has been found."

A great uproar was heard. One dragon, a Terrible Terror, spoke up.

"Dragon or human?" It asked.

The Bewilderbeast answered, "Human."

Again the dragons were in an uproar.

As the moon was being eclipsed, the bewilderbeast asked for Hiccup to be placed on the pedestal of ice in the center of the room. A Terrible Terror covered the pedestal with a large fur blanket. The four winged dragon, which Valka now recognized as a Stormcutter, put Hiccup on the pedestal. As the moon was fully covered, one spot in the center of Hiccup's chest began to glow. As the moon came back into view, Hiccup stopped glowing. In his chest was a pure black scale. It pulsed blue and settled.

"Night Fury. The dragonling has a Night Fury scale." The Bewilderbeast said confused but interested.

A cracking sound was heard. Across the room were several eggs. One cracked open and a baby Night Fury crawled out.

"The Dragonling has a companion. Also a Night Fury." The bewilderbeast said.

"They shall grow up together and they shall be able to bring..."

The eclipse ended and the bewilderbeast started to growl, leaving the sentence unfinished.

The beginning of something monumental had come.


	2. Chapter 2

**A.N. Hi I am writing again. So... Many... Views! You guys are great. So because of how great you guys are, I am adding a short chapter. Please read and review. Also dragons speaking is signified by italics**

Hiccup ran down the hall with Toothless, his friend and almost his brother. They were both 4 years old and they had been running rampant for an hour. Valka was at her wits end.

"Hiccup! Toothless! Where are you!? If I ever find them, they won't sit well for a week."

Hiccup and Toothless ran in.

"Yes Mother?"

"Why can't you sit still. Dinner got cold." Valka said angrily.

"That's no problem. Show her Toothless." Hiccup said excitedly.

Toothless shot a ball of plasma into the fireplace lighting the wood on fire.

_That worked better than last time._ Toothless said.

"I'll say." Hiccup replied.

"'I'll say' what?" Valka questioned.

"Nothing, nothing. Just Toothless learned how to control his fire." Hiccup hurriedly answered.

"Hmmm. It wasn't him that set a peach tree on fire was it?" Valka asked Hiccup.

_Duh duh duh, we're dead. _Toothless said as he slowly backed out.

"Woah woah woah, where do you think you're going?" Valka asked.

Suddenly a Terrible Terror fell down the chimney. And knocked the burning wood all over the floor. In the confusion, Hiccup and Toothless sneaked out.

_Whew, lucky break._ Toothless said.

"Yeah, lets lie low for a while." Hiccup suggested.

_Agreed. _Toothless said.

Suddenly Toothless sneezed and a plasma blast lit an apple tree on fire.

"Dang it."


	3. Chapter 3

**A.N. I must say, this fanfiction is much more popular than my other fanfiction.**

**Still read and review. Thanks!**

Hiccup and Toothless were eight. They were still learning though Hiccup was much more reserved. He was told that he would be earning a great gift. By learning.

"I don't want to get up yet!" Hiccup yelled.

"Well then you shouldn't have stayed up late last night." Valka said. "Today you will get you armor."

"Mom, I'm eight. I don't think I'll be in battle anytime soon." Hiccup whined.

_Oh, shut up! I got up two hours ago! _Toothless griped.

"Now." Valka said.

Hiccup got up and got dressed in his green shirt, leather pants, and his good boots.

When he got there, he noticed a helmet made of Night Fury scales. There was armor of Night Fury scales as well. The gauntlets and boots were also night fury scales.

"They are yours." The bewilderbeast said to Hiccup. "They will grow to match your size. Also, no one else can wear them for the magic is connected to you. You, and only you can change them when you are older."

"Cool, armor." Hiccup said sarcastically. "I always wanted to be in battle."

"You do not understand. This armor is a channel point for your magic." The bewilderbeast explained. "With this armor you can use the magic that all dragonlings possess. You shall need the armor to use the magic."

"When do I start?" Hiccup asked excitedly.

"Once you put on the armor." Said the bewilderbeast.

Hiccup put on the chestplate and it shank to his size. He buckled on the boots, strapped on the gauntlets, and placed the helmet on his head. His armor glowed blue and his gauntlets lit on fire with the Night Fury plasma.

Hiccup had gained the powers of the dragonling.


	4. Chapter 4

**A.N. So, the armor is important for Hiccup. Let's see what happens next. Again read and review.**

Hiccup stood at a cliff. A target was set up on the tip.

"So I just have to concentrate on fire?" Hiccup asked.

_"In essence, yes. All you need to do is to focus on the fire and direct it at the target."_ The instructing Gronckle instructed.

Hiccup focused he felt heat in his palm. He looked down and saw his hand on fire.

"Ahhhhhhh!" Hiccup screamed. He swung his hand and launched the fire into a pillar of ice.

"I didn't expect that!" Hiccup said exasperated.

He tried again. He concentrated, he felt the heat of the fire, and he thrust his hand toward the target. The fire hit the target dead center and the target went flying into the sea.

"I did it!" Hiccup exclaimed. "I did it!"

The Gronckle looked impressed.

_"Nice job, no other dragonling has gotten the fire-palm correct on their first try. Now again."_

This continued for a few hours until they ran out of targets. Then, they began to work on the transform-flame.

_"Concentrate on forming the fire into a ring."_

The Gronckle prodded.

Hiccup did as instructed. Once the ring was complete, Hiccup's armor began to glow blue.

"_Now run through it."_ The Gronckle commanded.

Again, Hiccup did as instructed.

As he passed through the ring he transformed into a Night Fury.

Once Hiccup learned how to transform back and forth, he learned a very important lesson.

_"You can only transform when you have your armor on. When you don't have your armor, you can only transform twice a day. Your scales on your chest are like a battery. They only store a little amount, but it can discharge it to the other parts of your armor. So, leave your armor on._"

With that, Hiccup learned his limits.


	5. Chapter 5

**A.N. I can't believe how awesome you guys are. You have stuck with this fanfiction for a while. Sorry for taking so long to add a new chapter. I've been really busy. Thanks. Please read and review.**

Hiccup was told to go to the water cave the next day. When he showed up a Deadly Nadder was waiting.

_Welcome to flight academy. _The Nadder said. _I would have trained you sooner but you just started learning. I hope to train you quickly. Please transform into your night fury form._

Hiccup complied.

_Now, lets work on the glide. Spread your wings,_ Hiccup again complied. _Now leap into the sky and glide to the bottom. Just remember to keep your wings spread wide. _Said the Nadder.

Hiccup spread his wings and jumped. He floated and plummeted. His wings had come closed. He brought them out wide and his plummet came to a glide.

_Next time, you should pay attention to the instructions. _Said the Nadder smugly.

They continued the lesson with the take off.

_Bend your knees, bring your wings up, and leap with a downbeat of your wings. _Instructed the Nadder. Hiccup did as instructed and quickly learned.

Day passed rather calmly. When Toothless and Hiccup got back to the house for dinner, Valka surprised them.

"Hiccup, the Bewilderbeast and I both believe that it would be good for you to take fighting lessons." Said Valka. "Especially if you want to leave the island sometime."

And with that Hiccup's life was changed forever.

...

Hiccup ran up the mountain dodging unlit rocks shot from the Gronckle. Being unlit, the Gronkle could shoot them for a while. Hiccup dodged and weaved between the blasts till he got clipped by a rock and was knocked off the mountain. The Gronckle set Hiccup down at the bottom.

_Very good for a first try. Now, again._ Said the Gronckle.

...

Hiccup launched into a rapid attack on the training dummy with his fists and feet. He punched lightning fast into the dummy's abdomen, followed up with a punch to the face, and finished with sweep to the feet. The dummy fell on it's back.

_Good finish. Now again._ Said the Nightmare.

Hiccup complied punching the dummy. He felt power build and he concentrated it on his fist. It lit up in a blue fire and when connected with the dummy, the dummy was sent flying through the air with a burn on the abdomen.

The Nightmare was speechless.

...

Hiccup was 10, he had been training for years. He had found he was gifted in blacksmithing. He had crafted various weapons that worked for him and only him. And now he was training again. He was running up the mountain again with 25 dragons of different species firing full fire blasts at him. He ran, dodged, and used his weapons to deflect the blasts, occasionally using his endless fire to destroy the blasts. He made it to the top and dove off the edge. He transformed on the way down, leveled off and flew to the arena where he punched and kicked 100 training dummies while still dodging fire from the dragons. As he punched the last training dummy, a Stormcutter used it's fire to make an opponent. The fire dummy attacked with a high speed, but Hiccup was faster. He quickly dove out of the line of fire and slashed through it with his "Dragon Blades", twin blades that were mounted on each of his gauntlets. They were about 6 inches long, and were moved in and out of their wrist sheath by a switch on the gauntlets.

The fire dummy dissipated. Hiccup had completed the challenge.

...

Hiccup went to his forge to gather his wares. When they needed material for clothes, or seeds or some ores, Hiccup would sell weapons and forgery service money to pay for the goods. Well they needed some more cloth, so Hiccup decided that he would go and purchase. The island most likely to purchase his wares were also the most against dragons. He would need to be careful.

"So, what do I need. Ah! First I need my weapons and shield." Hiccup had developed a shield that hung on his right arm that would spiral out into a shield. It was lightweight and was easily concealed.

" Okay. Shield. Check. Dragon blades. Check. Inferno. Check. Dual Axe. Check. Nadder tail. Check. Crusher. Check. That's all of it."

Hiccup started to pack up the weapons he would need. Then he packed up the things he would sell.

"Well, that's it. Time to go. Come on Toothless." Hiccup said.


	6. Chapter 6

**A.N. Ok, I am sorry that I couldn't get the last chapter up very fast. I will try to update more quickly. Also, the Nadder Tail is a powerful bow, Crusher is a mace and chain in essence, and the Dual Axe is and axe that splits at the hilt on a hinge to make a bladed staff. Anyway, in with the show!**

Hiccup was 15, and had been doing business with Berk for the past ten years.

"Toothless, get that catapult, I'll get this one." Hiccup called out.

The two Night Furys flew down letting out the Night Fury call. They both struck the catapults and sent them down to the ground.

Hiccup didn't want dragons to be killed in the raids, but he also didn't want to actively kill any vikings. So they settled with catapults.

"Well that's the last of them." Said Hiccup.

_Yeah, I still don't see why you sell to them if we attack them. _Toothless questioned.

"Oh just stop. We attack the catapults, not the vikings, so we're a neutral party." Hiccup reasoned.

They flew to the cove where they always stayed. Hiccup picked up his pack and jumped up the wall with his enhanced agility. He walked into town with his pack and was acknowledged with a few glances. He walked up the hill to the smithy. Whenever he came to town he had to remember to answer to Ryder. He told them that he was Ryder and so he had to answer to Ryder. He also had to remember to leave his armor and helmet on all the time.

"Hey, Gobber!" Hiccup called." Do you mind if I use the forge to sell my wares again?"

"No, lad. You can use it as much as you want. I have so much space, a Gronckle flew through!" Said Gobber.

"Ha! Funny..." Hiccup said sarcastically.

"No, really. It happened last night!" Gobber called out.

Hiccup set up his wares. Some swords, maces, axes, and knifes.

"So, Ryder. How much for the axe?" Said a beefy Viking.

"The big one?" Asked Hiccup.

"No, the small one... Of course the big one!"

Yelled the viking.

"Two gold pieces." Stated Hiccup.

"One gold piece." Haggled the viking.

"Well someone was looking at it and said they would be back to pay..." lied Hiccup.

"Fine! Two gold pieces." Said the viking defeated.

The rest of the day yielded a good pay. 15 gold pieces.

Hiccup headed to the great hall for dinner.

Gobber walked with him. When they got there Gobber asked, "You see those five teenagers over there? I have seen your weapons. Do you think you could beat them at rapid succession?"

"I could, but that doesn't mean I want to have to prove it." Hiccup said.

Gobber walked away as the chief walked over.

"Well Ryder, it is always good to have you on Berk. Your weapons are the best that we get."

Chief Stoick said joyfully.

"Thanks." Said Hiccup.

"I'll let you go eat." Said Stoick.

Hiccup walked over to an empty table in the corner. He piled food onto his plate, opened the face mask, and began to eat. He noticed the teens walking over to his table, and quickly closed the face mask.

"Hello, you hoping to purchase a weapon?" Asked Hiccup.

"Actually, no." Said a big, slightly chubby viking. "I'm Fishlegs, the twins are Ruffnut and Tuffnut, The girl with the axe is Astrid and the muscle man right there is Snotlout."

"Ok... and?" Asked Hiccup.

"You think that you can beat us all in rapid succession?!" Asked Snotlout angrily.

Hiccup mentally facepalmed. Gobber must have told them. "I can." Said Hiccup.

"Fine. Tomorrow. At the arena. Sunrise." Said the twins one after the other.

"Deal. No ranged weapons, and the whoever is disarmed first loses." Said Hiccup.

"Deal." Said Astrid.


	7. Chapter 7

**A.N. Hi, so now the fight scene. So you know, the Dual Axe is kinda like Heather's axe but with an iron pole with the hinge in the middle and obsidian axe blades. So, read and review.**

"Where is he?!" Yelled Snotlout.

"He didn't show so... we win!" Yelled Tuffnut.

"Let's go inside." Said Astrid.

They walked inside to see Hiccup hanging from the chains.

"Well, about time you showed up, I've been here for about thirty minutes." Hiccup said.

"Wha...how...did...you... Whatever." Snotlout said exasperatedly.

"So, have you chosen your order yet?" Asked Hiccup.

"Yes we have." Said Astrid.

...

Fishlegs was out first. Hiccup activated his shield and brought out Crusher.

Fishlegs charged wildly, and Hiccup flicked Crusher letting the mace head fly towards Fishlegs. Fishlegs shrieked in surprise and dodged. Hiccup brought the mace head back on to the handle with the chain reel. Fishlegs, much more wary, walked in a circle. Hiccup swung the chain out and wrapped it around Fishlegs' hammer. Hiccup yanked on the chain and pulled the Hammer out of Fishlegs' hands. Fishlegs yelped and chased after the hammer. Hiccup smashed his shield into Fishlegs' face. Fishlegs landed on the ground and slapped the ground signifying that he yielded. Hiccup helped Fishlegs up and helped him back to the others and gave Fishlegs back his hammer.

...

The twins were arguing over who would go first and Hiccup told them that they could go at the same time. The twins both had spears and Hiccup pulled out his Dual axe and opened it to it's full but left the shield unopened. The twins tried to surround Hiccup but Hiccup attacked Ruffnut and quickly swept her legs out from under her and protected himself from Tuffnut. He downed Tuffnut with a punch to the back of the head. They got up and tried to stab Hiccup with their spears but Hiccup spun his Dual Axe and sliced the spear heads off the sticks they were mounted on. The twins tried to beat him with the sticks but Hiccup defended against each blow, grabbed Tuffnut, and threw him into Ruffnut. The twins yielded and Hiccup helped them back to the others.

...

Snotlout was the next to fight. He had his mace and no shield, and Hiccup chose Inferno and activated his shield. Hiccup dragged Inferno on the ground to light it and once Snotlout saw the flaming sword, he yielded.

...

"Dude! You yielded before he had even attacked! How much of a coward are you!?"

Yelled Astrid.

"He had a flaming sword! That would make you yield too!" Yelled Snotlout.

"Uh... Not before trying to fight." Reasoned Tuffnut.

"Also, there is a crowd that just saw you act like a craven coward in case you hadn't noticed." Said Ruffnut.

"What?!" Yelled Snotlout.

"Hey Astrid, can you please win?" Asked Ruffnut.

"What's that supposed to mean?" Asked Astrid.

"Well, Tuff thinks that Ryder will beat you and I bet him 5 gold pieces that you would win. I don't have that kind of money. So please win." Explained Ruffnut.

"How about this, if I lose, then I will pay the 5 gold pieces. Ok?" Astrid asked.

"Ok" replied Ruffnut.

...

Astrid walked into the arena with her double bladed axe. Hiccup left the shield off and unsheathed the Dragon Blades. The crowd roared, screaming for Astrid to win and beat Hiccup. Astrid raised her axe and the crowd roared in approval. Hiccup raised his Dragon Blades and the crowd quieted.

"Well that's a good confidence booster." Hiccup drawled.

Astrid let out a battle cry and charged. Hiccup Ran forward and right before collision, slid on his back into Astrid's feet, launching her over him and into the ground. Astrid rolled to her feet and charged at Hiccup. Hiccup started to run... Straight at the wall! Astrid charged after him. Hiccup ran up the wall and backflipped over Astrid. The crowd gasped. Hiccup sheathed the Dragon Blades and gave a quick combo of punches to Astrid's stomach. Hiccup backed off and activated his Dragon Blades again while Astrid caught her breath.

Astrid straightened and charged swiping wildly with her axe. Hiccup dodged and blocked not once being hit. Hiccup swept out Astrid's legs out from under her and kicked her in the chest sending her flying. Astrid hit the ground dropped her axe and slid a good 10 feet before stopping. The crowd gasped. Hiccup picked up the axe, walked over to Astrid, and handed her the axe, handle first. Astrid took a swipe and Hiccup caught it. Astrid tried to pull it out and Hiccup allowed it.

Astrid saw that she couldn't win and yielded.

Hiccup helped her back to the others.

...

"Ha! You owe me!" Yelled Tuffnut.

Hiccup handed him 5 gold pieces.

"Wait, Ryder, you don't owe me." Tuffnut said confused.

"I'm paying off Ruffnut's debt." Said Hiccup.

"Well then, okay." Said Tuffnut.

"Thanks for the battle," said Hiccup. "Most fun I've had in a while."

Hiccup walked out before they could say anything else.


	8. Chapter 8

**A.N. So I have been procrastinating this next chapter. I have been trying to find a good way to put this chapter in. Also, High school just started again so it is really hard to find time to update. If you didn't already know. The nadder tail is a powerful bow that shoots nadder spikes as arrows. Please read and review.**

Hiccup walked into the cove and was tackled by Toothless.

"Hey bud. You miss me?" Hiccup asked.

_No I just have been waiting for hours. OF COURSE I MISSED YOU! _Toothless yelled.

_"_Well, I'm back, so what should we do_?" _Asked Hiccup.

Toothless thought for a moment then slapped Hiccup on the arm. Toothless ran to the other side of the cove.

_You're it!_ Called toothless.

...

Astrid ran through the woods. She couldn't believe that Ryder had beaten her. He was tiny! He was always wearing a mask, so he had to have something to hide. She just needed an edge. Something to set him off.

She ran down into a cave, and started to break stalactites and stalagmites with her axe.

"AAAAHHHHH!" Astrid screamed with rage. "What is wrong with him?! Who learns to fight at the age of 8!? It doesn't make sense!"

Astrid threw her axe at the cave wall. A piece of the wall fell out about the size of her fist. Light streamed through the crack illuminating the cavern. Astrid bashed the wall with her axe again. The hole widened. She looked out of the hole and observed a small cove with a pond in the middle.

Suddenly a streak of black shot into view. A dragon sat in a tree observing the hole. Something slammed into the dragon and it fell.

"What the..." Astrid wondered. She strained for a better look.

...

"Ha! Got you Toothless! You're it!" Hiccup yelled triumphantly.

_No fair! I was distracted! A viking was up there in the cave! _Toothless yelled.

"Hide. I'll go check." Hiccup said quietly.

...

Astrid shrank down"Is he...talking to a dragon?!" Astrid whispered.

"Is who talking to a dragon?" Hiccup asked, suddenly next to Astrid.

"Ahhhh! What?! How?!" Astrid screamed.

"You were just down there! Talking to a dragon!"

"What dragon?" Asked Hiccup innocently.

"You came down here, spying on my camp, and accuse me of talking to dragons."

Astrid slowly picked up her axe.

"So you just sleep here?" Asked Astrid.

"Well yeah. I mean, I like my privacy." Hiccup replied.

Astrid swung her axe. Hiccup ducked, gave Astrid a jab to the midsection, and swept her legs out from under her.

Astrid hit the ground stunned. She looked at Hiccup.

"Really Ryder, where did you learn to do that?" Astrid asked perplexed.

"Well, if I told you it wouldn't be much of a secret." Astrid stood up and suddenly lashed out and knocked Hiccup backwards.

Astrid threw her knife. Hiccup in a desperate attempt to save his life was forced to use fire.

Fire streamed from his hands. The knife slowed against the flame. The handle burned to ashes and the blade melted. Finally Hiccup ceased the fire. He immediately thought of Astrid.

He ran over to Astrid. She was breathing but her clothes were in tatters, the only mark on her was a gash on her head. No burns, not even sweat.

"The only thing that can survive dragon fire is dragons and dragonlings. So why... Oh!" Hiccup exclaimed.

... Hiccup carried Astrid down into the cove.

_Why did you bring her here!_ Asked Toothless, alarmed.

"She's a dragonling." Said Hiccup. "Do you know anything about unlit dragonlings?"

_Only what other dragons know. Wait. Who told you about unlit dragonlings? _Asked Toothless.

"I heard you talking to your mentor." Replied Hiccup.

Toothless just looked at him.

_Fine. Okay, when a dragonling reaches fifteen years of age, the dragonling fire burns onto their back, a mark of power. However if a dragonling doesn't participate in the scale growth ritual, the one you had as a baby, the dragonling fire burns them to ashes. _Toothless explained.

Hiccup stopped. "I think that she is a dragonling. We need to get her to the bewilderbeast."


	9. Chapter 9

**A.N. Okay, before you guys form a lynch mob and kill me, let me say that I know I took forever in that last one, so I am trying to make up for that. Let me know if you have any suggestions. Read and review. **

Astrid felt wind on her face. The smell of salt water was in the air. Astrid remembered Ryder, she had thrown a knife, then fire, and then... Nothing.

Astrid opened her eyes and saw the sky. She tried to sit up but couldn't. She tried to move her arms but found they were tied down.

Suddenly, she was going down. She tilted vertical and saw an island in the water.

"Da da da. I'm dead." Astrid said. Suddenly, she leveled out into a glide. As she landed, she heard someone walking over to her. Suddenly the ropes were gone. Astrid leaped to her feet and ran as fast as she could towards the woods. She didn't get 30 feet before something big and heavy landed on her. As she was dragged back, she looked at her captor and saw a black dragon. Astrid screamed.

...

Hiccup sighed. It was just one of those days.

He ran over to Astrid.

"Hey! Hey! Astrid! He won't hurt you!" He said.

Astrid quit screaming and flailing.

"Now Toothless, let her up." Hiccup told Toothless.

Toothless let her up. Astrid looked at him. Suddenly she punched him in the face. Toothless growled. Astrid lurched backwards in fear. Hiccup got back up.

"Toothless, stop." Hiccup said. "Well, that's not a good way to start off."

"What did you expect?! A friendly hug?! You just kidnapped me!" Yelled Astrid.

Hiccup have a exasperated sigh. "First of all, I am trying to save your life."

"What?" Astrid asked surprised. "From what?!"

Hiccup face palmed. "You're an unlit dragonling. If you don't light your fire, you will die."

"So what do I do?" Asked Astrid suspiciously.

"Well," Hiccup said. "You need to participate in the scale growth ceremony. Without that you can't be lit. Then you will need to train to control your fire. With that, you learn how to activate your dragon form. We don't know what that is at this point."

"So why do I need to get 'lit' as you put it?" Astrid asked.

"Your fire is stored up. It has been for years. After your fifteenth birthday, you just burst into flame and die. That is unless you light your fire." Explained Hiccup.

Astrid stopped to consider this. What if he was telling the truth. Would she die? Possibly right in front of her friends, or worse, her family.

"All right, fine. How do I get to this 'scale growth ceremony' as you call it?" Asked Astrid resignedly.

Hiccup pulled out some rope and looked at Toothless. Toothless saw his look and banged his forehead with his paw.

"Oh, no. There is no way you can make me ride that thing." Said Astrid.

...

Toothless took off with Astrid hanging on for her life, screaming at the top of her lungs. Hiccup then ran, and leaped off the cliff. Astrid gasped. Suddenly fire streamed from his hands to form a ring below him. As he passed through the ring, he transformed into a night fury.

"What the heck?!" Astrid yelled.

Hiccup soared up next to Toothless. They continued across the water with no complications.

...

As they needed the island of ice, Astrid tried to assess her situation. She was on the back of a dragon, her weapons were undoubtedly back at berk. So she decided to wait and try to find an escape route. Suddenly Toothless dove down into a crack in the ice and glided into a lush grove with many dragons. Hiccup transformed back from his dragon form.

Hiccup walked up to her. "Welcome to safe haven."


	10. Chapter 10

**A.N. Okay, I know you guys hate me because of the last chapter I posted. Okay I needed a chapter for a transition. As usual, read and review.**

Astrid looked out into the grove. A pair of gronckles flew by.

"How… is this possible?" Asked Astrid.

"This island is volcanic," Hiccup explained. "but has an icy shell that protects it and holds in the heat."

"But wouldn't the ice melt?" Astrid asked.

"No. Follow me, I'll show you why." Said Hiccup.

…...

"By... Thor's... hammer! What… is that?" Astrid asked open-mouthed.

"That is the Bewilderbeast." Explained Hiccup. "It is the alpha of the island and it rules and protects the dragons of the colony. It has an icy breath instead of a fiery one."

The Bewilderbeast looked at Astrid and groaned.

_Why have you brought this dragon slayer to our sanctuary? _

Astrid of course couldn't understand what the Bewilderbeast said.

"She was raised to be but hasn't killed a Dragon yet." Hiccup said.

_It doesn't excuse her being here. She now knows where our sanctuary is. _The Bewilderbeast said disapprovingly.

"I blindfolded her on the way sou she has no clue as to where she is. Plus, I believe that she is a dragonling." Said Hiccup. "She survive my fire without a burn on her."

_Then she could be a dragonling. Take her to the light-eye. She will know if the girl is a dragonling. _The Bewilderbeast said.

…...

"Well, what is going on now?" Asked Astrid irritably.

"Well, I am going to take you to the light-eye."

Responded Hiccup.

"She will be able to tell if you are a dragonling or not."

Astrid thought for a moment. Then she burst out laughing. "You think that I am a dragonling? Like you? No. Not possible. I can't turn into a dragon or shoot fire out of my hands!" Raved Astrid. "I don't have the speed, strength, or agility that you have! How could I be a dragonling."

Hiccup let her cool down after her tirade. Then he explained. "You wouldn't be able to do those things because you have an unlit fire, which will kill you once you turn fifteen unless you participate in a scale growth ritual. This is why I was in such a rush to get you here."

"So if I'm a dragonling, I'm going to die. If I'm not, you're going to kill me." Said Astrid sarcastically.

"We won't kill you, and we can help you so that you will stay alive if you are a dragonling."

Said Hiccup.

They walked through a meadow that was filled with Terrible Terrors. One lifted it's head and looked at the two of them. It saw Hiccup and laid back down.

As Hiccup and Astrid walked through the meadow. They came to a cavern that had a split waterfall on either side of the cave entrance. As they walked in, Astrid saw a dragon-like figure lying on the floor. The figure turned towards them. Astrid saw that it had no eyes. It has a large mouth with large teeth, a small nose, no wings, walked on four legs and it had spines running down it's spine from its head to its tail.

_Well, it certainly been awhile since I saw you Hiccup. And who is your little friend?_ Asked the beast.

"This is Astrid. Astrid this is the light-eye, Lumin." Said Hiccup.

Astrid looked closely. "But she has no eyes. How does she see?"

"She sees the world by light. She can sense where light comes from and where it bounced off other objects. We see the same way, just only in one direction. She sees in al directions." Explained Hiccup. "She can see the dragonling fire and life forces of other beings."

"So she can tell if I'm a dragonling?" Astrid asked amazedly. "Well let's find out."

…..

_Well there is no doubt about it. She is a dragonling. And if I am not mistaken, her dragon form is a Nadder._

"Thank you for your time Lumin." Said Hiccup_. Think nothing of it. Also tell your mother that I have the herbs that she wanted. _Lumin said politely.

"I will, thank you." Said Hiccup.

As they walked out Astrid thought.

"So now what? I die?" Astrid asked.

"No, I'll take you home and teach you, then bring you back in three days. Then we can have the scale growth ceremony." Hiccup explained.

...

As Hiccup flew across the water with Astrid on his back he wondered. Could there be other dragonlings? There might be others.

Hiccup landed in the roof, transformed, and helped Astrid through her window.

"Meet me in the forest at the cove tomorrow." Said Hiccup. "I'll explain it all there."

"Okay." Said Astrid.

...

Lumin walked up to Toothless._ We have a problem. I sent out tracefires, and found that there are four other dragonlings. _

_Well, I had better go tell him shouldn't I. What is the sign that the tracefires give? _Said Toothless.

_They have a blue flame over their heads that is only able to be seen by dragonlings. _Lumin answered.

Toothless took off, determined to bring Hiccup the news.


	11. Chapter 11
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Toothless raced across the ocean as fast as he could. He needed to tell Hiccup that Lumin had found more dragonlings. It was a whole generation of dragonlings. Toothless flew faster.

…

Hiccup woke up refreshed. He took a brief flight around the cove to wake up and decided to head to the village. As he walked up the hill, he saw a black blur dive into the cove. Hiccup immediately rushed back.

Toothless lay on the ground, exhausted.

"What are you doing?! They could see you! Those vikings would probably kill you as soon as look at you!" Yelled Hiccup.

_I had to, there are other dragonlings that are on this Island. Lumin thinks that they are close to 15. _Toothless said. _When you go into town again, look for blue flame above there heads._

"Okay, but you need to stay here unless I call. Okay?" Asked Hiccup.

Toothless nodded. Hiccup resumed walking to the village.

…

As he walked into the village, he saw Astrid. He walked over to her. She looked at him and punched him. Hard.

"That's for kidnapping me." She punched him again. "That's for the lies." Then gave him a hug. "That's for everything else." She walked off and Hiccup watched her leave.

"Ow. That hurt. A lot." Hiccup said to himself.

Suddenly he saw a beefy viking that had a blue flame above his head. Hiccup started to follow him. The viking walked up to the great hall and went inside. Hiccup followed him.

…

Once Hiccup walked through the door, he lost the viking. He looked for a blue flame, and saw one over the head of another viking. It was Fishlegs. The boy had a blue flame over his head and was laden down with food.

Hiccup sat down near the door and watched Fishlegs walk over to a table in the corner. Hiccup saw two more flames through the crowd. They were running through the crowd. Then they sped out of the crowd towards Fishlegs. They collided with the large boy and stole a leg of mutton from his plate each. As they turned towards The entrance, Hiccup saw that it was the twins. "Who's next? Snotlout?" Wondered Hiccup. It took him a bit longer to find the last fire. Then he saw it. It was right above a helmet with curved horns. That helmet only belonged to one viking that Hiccup knew of.

Sure enough, Snotlout walked out of the crowd arrogantly. He walked over to the table and sat down stealing the mutton leg that Fishlegs was about to take a bite of.

Hiccup having found all four of the dragonlings, directed his enhanced hearing at the group of teens.

…

"I'm telling you, I'm destined for Astrid." Said Snotlout.

"If you're 'destined' for her, why does hate you?" Asked Tuffnut.

"Because, you doofus, she doesn't know." Snotlout said.

"Um, I think that there might be a problem with that logic." Said Fishlegs.

"Oh shut up Fishlegs. You wouldn't know destiny if it bit you on the foot." Said Snotlout. "Besides, I have a new plan to get Astrid to see her destiny. I'll train really hard till I can beat Ryder, beat him, and then prove to Astrid that she will be mine!"

"Well if you want to fight Ryder, he's right over there." Said Ruffnut.

"Not now! Later! My birthday is in four days and I'll be able to get training in a special warrior class!" Said Snotlout exasperatedly.

Astrid walked over and sat down next to Ruffnut.

"Well, Snotlout if you think you could ever beat Ryder, you are more stupid than I thought." Said Astrid.

"How much of that did you hear?" Asked Snotlout.

"All of it." Said Astrid. "And I will never be with yours."

Snotlout grumbled something unintelligible.

Astrid gave Ruffnut a fist bump under the table.

"Hey guys, Ryder's walking this way." Said Tuffnut.

…

Hiccup walked over to the table.

"Do you guys mind if I sit here?" He asked.

"Yes." Said Snotlout.

Everyone looked at Snotlout with anger in their eyes. "No." Everyone else said.

Snotlout looked at the others in amazement.

As Hiccup sat down, he looked at each in turn.

Astrid he knew already would probably be a Nadder. The twins would probably be a Zippleback. After all they never left each other's side. Fishlegs was a bit chunky, but also was more kind than Snotlout. Hiccup believed that Fishlegs would be a Gronkle. That leaves Snotlout, who from what Hiccup understood, would probably be a Monstrous Nightmare. The problem would be how close to their birthdays they were.

"So, Snotlout, your birthday is four days away?" Asked Hiccup.

"Yes, though it's none of your business." Said an annoyed Snotlout.

"So what about you guys? When are your birthdays?" Asked Hiccup.

"Mine is in five days." Said Fishlegs.

"Ours is in six." Said the twins.

"Mine is in three days." Said Astrid.

The next time for the scale growth ceremony was on two days. Hiccup would have to get them all to the Island for the ceremony, but if some dragons flew in to help with the transport, then they would be killed. He Needed to talk to Astrid, but that would look weird maybe if he could explain to the others, they'd also help.

"How would you guys like for me to help you become better fighters?" Asked Hiccup.

"What's the catch?" Asked Snotlout with disdain.

"The catch is that you listen to me and don't do random stuff. I'm teaching you stuff that could save your life and isn't easy." Said Hiccup. "Second, everything you learn is not to be taught to anyone else."

Everyone agreed to the terms and Hiccup took mental note of it.

"Follow me. We going to train." Hiccup said. He walked off.

…

Stoick walked through the forest. He was on the trail of a dragon. It was proving very elusive and was almost impossible to track. It stepped on stones where it could and flew short distances, making the tracks very far and few between. Just when Stoick thought that he had lost the trail, he would find another track. Stoick walked down a short slope. He turned a corner and came face to face with a black dragon with forest green eyes. Stoick stopped, he carefully took a step back the dragon looked at him with curiosity, not hostility. Stoick drew his sword with speed but wasn't fast enough as the dragon sent a small ball of fire into the sword knocking it away from Stoick's hands. The dragon looked at him with curiosity.

"Come on you demon!" Yelled Stoick. "You got me weaponless and without anyone else! Kill me already!"

The dragon sniffed at Stoick and stepped back confused. Then the dragon flew remembered a time like this.

«~Flashback~»

He was a little boy, at about six years old. He wandered through the forest. Singing a sea shanty he had heard Vikings singing in a tavern. He walked down to a beach. And started to skip stones. Suddenly a large wave rise above him. He ran back towards the main shore. Then the wave crashed into scrambled to find anything to keep him from being dragged out to sea. He grabbed a rock and held on as the wave receded. He looked around at his surroundings. Suddenly the rock moved. Stoick gave a shout in surprise. He backed away and tripped over a rock, so he crawled backward to put distance between him and the rock. The rock cracked and a claw started scrabbling at it's shell. Then the shell shattered. A dragon tumbled out covered with fluid. The tiny dragon looked at Stoick. It looked at him with curious eyes. It gave a small wine, and Stoick took a step back. Stoick looked at the dragon. It was small, almost flat, it was a Thunderdrum. No doubt about it. The dragon sniffed at Stoick. Stoick froze not willing to try to run for help. The dragon turned around and walked down the beach. Stoick then saw the tail. It was deformed. The dragon would never fly. He should kill it. He would be renowned throughout village. He took his dagger and prepared to drive it into the dragon's skull. He raised it, and stabbed down. The dagger thudded into the sand. Stoick hated himself. He wouldn't kill a dragon. The baby dragon tried to fly, it shuddered, and fell on Stoick stoick raised his hands, still with the dagger in his hands, to protect himself. Then he felt the crushing weight and the pain of the sharp spines in his chest.

Suddenly there was light. Vikings stood around him congratulating him. His chest was bandaged. Stoick saw the baby Thunderdrum lying on the sand. It was dead with Stoick's dagger buried in it's chest. Stoick thought of what had happened. The Dragon had flown, fallen and almost killed Stoick. The other vikings said that the dragon had tried to attack and kill Stoick. After time he believed them.

«~End Flashback~»

Stoick picked up his weapon and walked home.
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Hiccup led the teens to the arena. Toothless had flown down to the rocks underneath the arena. Hiccup then closed the gate behind them. Then all the teens looked at him.

"Alright Astrid will back me up in this, but have you heard rumors of people turning into dragons and vise versa?"

The others nodded.

"But they're not real." Said Tuffnut. "Everyone knows that."

"Well, actually, they have some truth."

Hiccup lit his gauntlet on fire.

The other teens took a step back.

"Also, I can do that." Said Hiccup. "You five are special. You're like me. You just don't know it yet."

"Uh, I'm pretty sure none of us can do that." Said Snotlout.

"Well, would you like to?" Asked Hiccup.

…

"Ok," said Snotlout. "So we're going to die once we turn 15 if we don't come with you to a hidden dragon island."

"Basically, yeah." Said Hiccup.

"So how the heck are we going to get there? Our birthdays are in a few days!" Said Snotlout.

"Well, we're going to ride dragons."Said Hiccup.

…

Gobber jerked his head up. If he had heard right, then this was treachery. He needed to talk to Stoick, now. Gobber limped as fast as he could towards the great hall. He couldn't believe it he had liked Ryder, thought he was a good guy.

…

"Well, as if magic people and dragons wasn't enough, now we have to go against tradition and law?! To go through your stupid plan." Complained Snotlout.

"You won't have to." Said Stoick. "Because all of you are under arrest for treason."

Vikings charged at the teens. Hiccup made and instantaneous choice. He could break out the other teens easily later. If he was captured, they would kill him and all the others would die. Hiccup leaped into action. He made a dash towards the gate. The other teens were quickly subdued. Hiccup unsheathed his dragon blades. He decided that he would aim to injure not kill. He quickly stabbed the first viking in the arm. The viking dropped his weapon and Hiccup kicked him in the chest, sending him into the other vikings. The door had been blocked by other vikings in that small window of time. Hiccup then sprinted towards the wall. He ran up the wall a short way then leaped into the chains on the ceiling. Most of the vikings didn't have bows, and of the ones that did, they weren't very good shots. One bowman was a good shot. That was Stoick the Vast. He released arrows calmly, aiming carefully. Hiccup resorted to catching the arrows. Very carefully he caught arrows. Once Stoick ran out of arrows. It was Hiccup's chance. He took Nadder tail and knocked three arrows. He aimed and released. Sending the arrows through Stoick's cloak and into the wooden beam behind him. Hiccup then used single arrows with speed and accuracy, effectively pinning Stoick to the beam. With Stoick as their only effective archer, the arrows were easily dodged. Hiccup climbed over the chains to the edge of the arena. Stoick yanked on his cloak trying to free it from the arrows. Finally he untied the intricate knot in his cloak. Stoick ran at Hiccup with his sword held high. Hiccup saw the only way off the arena without flying was past Stoick. He didn't want to fly yet, that would be his greatest advantage. Hiccup unsheathed inferno. Hi lit the blade and the blade glowed with fire. Stoick stopped and considered his opponent. Then tired of waiting, Stoick charged like a bull. Hiccup waited and struck like a snake. Stoick charged and swung his sword trying to hit his opponent who only used quick jabs with his sword to make small cuts which were cauterised by the fire. Stoick waved his blade wildly trying to hit his opponent and becoming increasingly frustrated in his attempts. Hiccup dodged all his attacks till another viking swung and Hiccup confronted the new threat leaving an opening for Stoick to strike. The blow knocked off Hiccup's mask revealing his face. Stoick saw the eyes and stopped. He had seen those eyes on his infant son before he was taken. Hiccup then launched Stoick with a kick to the chest. Hiccup then used inferno to cut the other viking's axe in half. Hiccup took off down the bridge. No matter how fast the vikings could be, he was faster. He would have to come back to get his mask.

…

"He left?!" Astrid said worriedly.

"You will stand trial in two weeks." Said Stoick. "Until then, you will stay in the jail and await trial."

The teens were escorted to the jail and all housed in different cells.


End file.
